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v I 4 f If Novel Courtship by Which the
V .Ato Village Undertaker s Son

Outdistanced His Rich, Fash- - IrjmIJ " Ifl ionable Rivals and Carried I

"rTs
' y Ill Off Pretty Dellora Angell II

Jf I With Her $40,000,000
One of the daily pen-and-m- k sketches with which Lester Normu sajd to have pursued Dellora Angell wherever she wentfor nearly a year and which finally won her heart

ff0 AV witn flowers," "Saj it
I "lth candy'" "Sa' jt with lJia- - SI monds," "Say it with hugs and

f kisses" the ways of wooing a maid are
J almost as numerous as the wooers them- -
j selves.

I And now to the long list of methods
' from which a young man may choose

when he sets out to win a wife is added
I still another and very surprising one
I 'Say it with pictures." ' .i

I Unfortunately this method is limitedI to young men possessed of ability to '. '' V'
I draw or paint You can't make love in Vi'.'&'l

this artistic way unless you have con- - v
sidrable talent concealed about you and f

1

I are able to express your heart's in- -

girl's heart by bombarding her with
j pictures showing in countless appealing

was how crazy some one is about her fe---
:

would better give careful heed to the
rfcent experience of Lester Norris, a

m' nsii-.- g young Western cartoonist. ' :
' I. ,

''
According to the stories Norris'

friends are telling he won the heart of
I jretty Dellora Angell, niece of the late

John W. Gates and heiress to his $40,-- I
000,000 fortune, in just this waj

j While numerous other suitors ex
pressed h- v. the hnarlst-on- g ;

1 Mid rather flirtatious Dellora in all the
j conventional way.-- , I.est-- r Norn told ''Vf-'

her how he felt in pictures Clever
j little pen and ink sketches int.. vhi.'n

the young artist put all his love's for.
pictures that portrayed the depths of 1 v'- V-

" '

despair ;n'.. w i :. v...V.: '. ;,.--

if she married some one else these
are said to have been the basis of
NVirris' rour'chip ;n:ii wi.'it v.',,:, !. n..
after months of persistant tff..rt. tie;

promise to be his wife. I
It was a great triumph for as novel '

A

' "" v.
method of wooing as the history of U,.: :'':romance ran show, for nobody looked

on Lester Norris as more than an "also y-

rtn" in the large field of suitors whom
the beauty, youth and wealth of the

j Gates heiress had
i attracted He was only a village un- -

J dertaker's son with fame and fortune
j till to be won, and the men with whom
j

he had to compete were almost without
exception his superiors in a social, pro-
fessional and financial way.

j But as Norris realized when he first
began to feel that Dellora Angell was ' '.'',
the one girl for him he hud one ad-- '
vantage over every other suitor he had
been a boyhood sweetheart of hers. Be-
fore he actually plunged into the hard '

race for her heart he discovered
"i m.s laieru ne naa slim anomer

advantage, one which might make him
invinciblo, proided he had the courage
to stake everything on it.

Lester Norris and Dellora Angell had
been schoolmates together back in the
little village of St. Charles, 111. They
wre fond of each other and they plan-
ned, as boys and girls of that age often
do, to be married some day. There
eemed no reason why they shouldn't

be, for nobody then had any idea that
the millions Dellora's Uncle John

as piling up in his spectacular gaui-- I

bling venture, would some day pour
into her' lap.

As they walked to and from school
I Lester used to gratify his budding taste

'or picture making and express his ad-

miration for Dellora by carving on the
barks of trees pairs of hearts intert-
wined and pierced by arrows, and other

t' childish love symbols. He never forgot
how her eyes sparkled and her dimpled
cbceks glowed with pride ns she watched
bi? deft wo,k. nr.. this memory is said
to have furnished the inspiration that
foally won her.

But when the youthful sweethearts
lifted apart, he to art school and she
to a fashionable boarding school, their
romance seemed to be ended. Letters
btween them passed less and less fre-

quently; finally stopped entirely.
Then carne the death of John W.

' Gat?3 and the news that he had lefi to
bis niece all his daringly won millions.
Tni kerned to make the gulf that had
"ideutd between th. two quite im- -

i9
i

Miss Dellora
Angell, the charm-
ing young heroine of
this surprising "Say It

With Pictures" romance

passable. Memories of what might have

been and the slender satisfaction of say-

ing "I knew her when" were apparently
all that was left for Lester Norris.

Fate, however, thought otherwise. A

visit to their old home town broupht

the schoolday sweethearts together
again, and when Lester Norris saw what
a charming young woman she had

his heart began to behave the way

a young man's does when he faces the

girl without whom he doesn't want to

live.
But how could he hope to win her

now that she was one of America's rich-

est women and he only a struggling

cartoonist? It was indeed a discour-

aging prospect. .

To join the army of suitors that fol-

lowed her over America and Europe

was out of the question Neither could

he hope to see her frequently at dances

and other social functions as the soci-e- tj

millionaires were all the time doit

His only chance of winning her love

seemed to lie in letter writing, and
about this

when suitors were swarming

little heiress like flies around a honey-

comb he knew this was a slim one.

At last he had what proved the

luckiest of ideas. Why not .make the

pen with which he earned his living win

The i.:.npy lovers Miss Ancll r.nd Lc '.rr
'Norris, who were dnwii together by the , w, t

j pictures he drev with his clever and t W.,. A
y. ' lf. j p3r::stct pen

f ''&. ' J': mWKB ' 'ond-pointc- d

$'5j.jg;i.. pen.

'?,':'''':::''. ct i

:?a.'v.: "'. picture mi

'.: ' ?':J---
' '

I.y f.- Nor
fx-- ' .;.v.a' ris. whom she

him this love prize? He recalled how en-

thusiastic Dellora had been over his
boyish efforts on the St. Charles tree
trunks If he could only strike that
same chord in her heart again!

He resolved to try to stake every-

thing on this novel method of
While other men wooed Dellora

with expensive gifts and courtly atten-
tions, with honeyed words and caress-

ing smiles, he would woo her with pic-

tures pictures that would unfold all
his heart's secrets and keep him con-

tinually before her while he toiled and
she idled in luxury, miles apart.

This is how it happened that one
morning Dellora Angell, yawningly
surveying the mail her maid brought
in before she was out of bed, spied a

large flat envelope that stirred her curi-

osity. The handwriting on it, more-

over, looked strangely familiar.
The envelope cont lined no letter, but

simply a pen and ink picture of a small
boy attempting to scale a mountain of
gold in an effort to reach a little girl
perched on the summit. ,The mountain
was slippery, but the boy clung brave-

ly to its side with the help of a din- -

v. V y
. "a i. ifl ai'am n Ht

r Charles a few weeks
I .'fori She !.:.. a I' had

v '
!, become a cartoonist and

she recognized his touch.
But what was he up to? Why

had he mailed her this picture with no
word of explanation?

Those were questions she asked her-

self thereafter every day for months.
Each morning came another of the
square envelopes with a new picture
inside. Some of these carefully exe-

cuted pen and ink drawings were amus-
ing, some pathetic, some reproachful,
a few mocking.

One showed a romantic lover in a
grassy meadow on his knee eloquently
pleading his love, while the maiden
iaughs gleefully at the mosquitoes that
buzz around his head. The picture was
neatly lettered: "She's my sho, I'm
their he."

Another showed a lover sighing within
the shadows of a wood which was full

f dream faces very like Dellora's own.
One morning, months later, the now

familiar rquare envelope contained the
picture of a wild-eye- d young man jump-
ing off a cliff, his hand pressed dramati-
cally to his heart. And with this signifi-

cant effort ihe picture courtship stopped
short. The next morning and the next
and the next brought none of the envel-
opes which Dellora had come to ex-

pect as much as the perfumed water
in her morning hath.

What had happened? Was the car- -

ctoonist ill? Had he really done ...

something desperate, us the larL p- - .' ( '
'

i i hinted? Dellora hated to
how worried she was, so

wired him an invitation to a hou-- '
party she was giving. t -

Le:ter Nr rri is said ... i.av:- i i'jt
smiled when ho received th.s ':

g?.. I
gram His plan was working! He vKUk' "
: . I in' invifai i.e.. ! , V

'

iXfr'-
una th' if. i:l.i'v- - .,i I. J... tur- - v "' J

In the meanwhile, Dellora was kept '
Mr--J

busy with l umerous adoring suitors. "' t$$ 'v$irY
Most of thorn were young, all socially Vv Ufik

nVdminent. some had fortune? that al- - v ' ' '. ''&('
most equalled her own, and all were, oh,
' o attentive

Rumors of her engagement to this
one or that went around. Dellora had
vaguely hinted at her requirements in
the way of a husband, and the suitors
had listened eagerly, hoping that they
might fulfill at least a few of them.

There was a time when one of the
suitors, Dr. Vantini, must have smiled
rather confidently to himself.

Dellora had said that' only doctors
need apply for the position of husband.
She said it was her ambition to endow
a great hospital for the poor when she
came into full possession of her big
fortune at the age of twenty-on- e. Sho
would build the hospital and would
select a young physican or surgeon for
her future husband to manage the in-

stitution.
Society was expectant. It looked for-

ward to the engagement of the good
lookmtr Brazilian physician and the love-

ly heiress. Glowing pictures were
painted of the wonderful philanthropic
work that would follow their marriage.

But Dellora Angell proceeded to
change her mind with womanlike rapid-

ity. There was a fade-ou- t of Dr. Vantini
and for a time she seemed to be favor-
ing C. Wilton Campbell, tho wealthy
oil promote Next it was Randolph
Gibson Owsley, the Annapolis cadet,
and after him a minister, and then a
prominent lawyer.

. Meanwhile the pictures from Lester
Norris kept on coming. When Dellora's

The late
john W.

Gates, who
left Decora Angell his $40,000,000

fortune

father heard about them he promptly
took his daughter to Europe, in an ef-

fort to make her forget tho under-
taker's son and his talent for drawing.
But the pictures still pursued her.

Somehow Lester Norris managed to
find out just where tho Angells were
traveling through France, Italy and
Spain, and wherever they went Dellora
was followed by th8 pictures that
now brought strango throb3 to her
heart.

No one has told exactly which pic-

ture it was that caused Dellora to de-

cide in Lester Norris' favor, but per-
haps it was one of an artiit in his
wretched garret drawing cartoons that
were to make the whole world laugh,
while his own heart was broken with the
Borrow of a disappointed love

At any rate Dellora returned to
America tremendously in love with tho
young cartoonist. This time there was
no fickle changing of her mind, and no
opposition was capable of preventii.g
her flinr ing herself into the arms of her
artist lover. hj

Lester Norris' pictures had carried
th" day, and now every young man who
aspires to win the heart of an heiress I'
will wish he knew how to draw.


